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memory. Who would wander about with only a few
coppers in their pocket, when they need not? And if
he had lost his memory, and was wandering aimlessly,
he would have attracted attention and been recognised
before this."
After some further desultory conversation, Oldland
finished his last whisky and soda, and went home-
But Dr. Priestley's mind still ran upon what Favers-
ham had told him of the circumstances of Alcott's
death. He had said that there was no mystery about
it. That might be so. But there were certain features
of it which had aroused his interest. And as Harold Mere-
field had once said in confidence, when he once got his
teeth into a thing, it was a devil of a job to make him
let go.
Alcott's death has been satisfactorily explained. The
mystery, if any existed, did not lie there. It lay in
Alcott's behaviour during the days preceding it. Where
had he come from, that Thursday evening? Were his
circumstances really so desperate as appearances
seemed to indicate? If so, why had he not applied
earlier to Faversham for assistance? Was it conceivable
that the idea had not occurred to him until he learnt
by chance that Faversham lived in the neighbourhood
of Weyford? In fact was the explanation that Favers-
ham, and apparently everybody concerned, had so
readily accepted, the correct one?
Hardly a matter worth worrying about, Dr. Priestley
assured himself. Alcott was dead, and there was an
end to it.
However, a few days later, Dr. Priestley had occasion
to spend a night in Southsea. An old colleague of his
lived there, an expert in a branch of knowledge in which
Dr. Priestley was at the moment interested. The object
of his visit was to obtain confirmation of certain
scientific facts which he was gathering for an article

